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" M. de Sartines almost died of fright. But fortunately he did not quite die. He lived to know that it was his old friend himself. The nephew had got tired of waiting for the inheritance ; he had imprisoned his uncle in the cellar, and had given out his death, and had a false funeral of a coffin filled with stones. The invitation to his uncle's, friend was a coup de theatre: if any suspicions had existed, they must have been lulled forever by the presence of such a guest in the chateau. But on the very day on which M. de Sartines had arrived, the old gentleman had contrived to escape from his.cell, and wandering half imbecile about the house, made his way to the room where he remembered having so often been with his friend, and found there his friend himself.
" M. de Sartines saw the rightful owner of the castle reinstated, and the villainy of the wicked nephew exposed; but the old man died soon afterwards."
Here is another story which Mrs. Thornton told, apropos of the benefits of cousinship: —
" Frederick the Great was one day travelling incognito, when he met a student on his way to Berlin, and asked him what he was going to do there. ; Oh,' said the student, CI am going to Berlin to look for a cousin, for I have heard of so many people who have found cousins in Berlin, and who have risen through their influence to rank and power, that I am going to try if I cannot find one too/ Frederick had much further conversation with him, and on parting.said, ' Well, if you trust to me, I believe that I shall be able to find a cousin for you before you arrive at Berlin.' The student thanked his unknown friend, and they parted.
"Soon after he reached Berlin, an officer of the court came to the student, and said that he was his cousin, and that he had already used influence for him with the King,

